THE   KELLA   GARRISON
year's Haj, to protect those towers, was quartered at el-Ally, but
when the caravan was gone by, the Beduins (mostly W. Aly)
went to surround the oasis, and held them besieged till the second
year. I have said to the Beduins, 'If the tower-keepers shut their
plated door, what were all your threatenings against them?'
Arabians have not wit to burst iron-plate with the brunt of a
beam, or by heaping fire-wood to burn the back timber of the
door, nor any public courage to adventure their miserable lives
under defended walls. They have answered me, The kella could
not be continually shut against us, the Beduins have many sly
shifts; and if not by other means yet by a thubiha, (gift of a sheep
or other beast for slaughter,) we should not fail sometime to creep
in.5
In this kella an old Moor of Fez, Haj Nejm, was warden (mo-
kdfuz); the other tower-keepers were Haj Hasan, a Moor of
Morocco, who was before of this tower service, and corning in our
pilgrimage from Damascus, had been stayed here again, at the
entreaty of his countryman Nejm. Then Abd el-Kdder, (Servitor-
of-the-mighty-God) a young man named after the noble Algerian
prince, and son of his deceased steward: he growing into fellow-
ship with the muatterin at Damascus, his 'uncle' (whose vener-
able authority is absolute over all the Moorish emigration) had
relegated the lubber into the main deserts for a year, in charge of
Mohammed Aly. A fourth was Mohammed, a half Beduin lad, son
of a former Damascene kella keeper, bya nomad housewife; and
besides, there was only a slave and another poor man that had
been sent to keep the water together at the B. Moaddam.
Our few Moors went armed in the tower amongst the treacher-
ous Beduins; Haj Nejm sat, with his blunderbuss crossed upon
his knees, amongst his nomad guests, in the coffee chamber. He
was feeble and old, and Hasan the only manful sufficient hand
amongst them. This stalwart man was singing all the day at his
task and smiling to himself with unabated good humour. Self-
minded he was and witty of head to find a shift with any wile,
which made all easy to him, yet without his small horizon he was
of a barbarous understanding; so that Mohammed Aly would cry
out upon his strongheadedness, 'Wellah thou art a Berber, Hasan !*
(The Berbers, often blue-eyed and yellow-haired, a remnant of